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morning till bed-time, I devoured one after another
the romances of Alexandre Dumas. The short tour
over I was back in London: to taste the precarious
nature of my calling, to haunt stage doors and the
offices of agents, to answer advertisements and to gnaw
my heart out in inactivity. At last my Swedenborgian
friends came to the rescue. It was recalled that Mr. J.
C. Parkinson, of Manchester, was an old friend of
Irving. A letter of introduction to the great man was
gladly accorded, and presented by me to Bram Stoker,
who was bidden by his chief to interview me. This he
did in the vestibule of the Lyceum. I was engaged and
so entered at last upon the serious work of my life.
I was to continue in that theatre for fourteen years
under the inspiration of one of the greatest figures in
the history of the British Theatre. I entered it as a
"super" and left as its manager.